
AN HALLUCINATION.

Chicago America.
Slio ulnyrd upon tlio burlesque atapc,

With Binllo eomowhnt nieelinnloul.
Her costume would, mctliltilis. euriiRO

Tlio ultra'pnrltnnlcal.
Her stiuro nppnrcl, t must sk.v,

Was quit u Inclined to brevity.
And not constinclcd hi a wny

Conducive) lo lnnirovity.
The fairy foim Unit onco I prized

O'er nil contemporaneous,
Tlmt llnuro Unit I Idolized

Is made by means extraneous.
I'm jeered nt now by heaitlef-- ends.
AlnoU.ii-dn- 1 Sho pads, ebc pads 1

She lived In nn iipai tmont suite,
'Way uptown In n ecctlon nlry;

And thero I took her things to cat,
llnrc fruits and lino confectionery.

On love so blind, so foolish, fond,
'Twcrc needless to expatiate.

I know 1 loved thatburlcsnuoblondo
In innnner naiiBlit could satiate.

Ah, mo 1 I thought her fnlrcr than
A Venus of mytholoHy.

For her deceit she owes mo nn
Unqualified apology.

She pads, nlus I She p.ids, I know,
Dccnuso her hnsbnnd told me so.

Mr, AsMoh's Second Senium,

Charles It. llnrker lu tho Argonaut.
Her bold, blnck eyes stared at him as bo went

by tho open bar-roo- door. Sue stood on tho
threshold, and Mr. Ashton Hushed nt her smilo
as lie passed. She had long since ceased to
blush; others might do It for her, but sho was In
no wise ashamed of her appearance. Strangely
out of place she looked In tho garish light, laugh-

ing and joking with the rough men near her.
Such a girlish embodiment ot tho vice he was
seeking the young minister was, not prcpatcd to
behold. Tho heavy-foote- d, coarse-race- d men,
smoking strong-smellin- g pipes anil sickening
cigars; tho imitation dandies, with swaggering
gait and llaring neckties, they seemed to belong
to tho vicious place. But the girl, with her
handsome face, plump arms and shouldorsjbaro
as if sho were in a ball-roo- and her scanty
pink dress barely reaching to her kuecs,6liowas
startlingly incongruous. So young, so pretty,
60 hardened, going down so swiftly to the gates
of hell Ah, it was pitiful.

Mr. Ashton sighed compassionately as ho wetit
into the hall adjoining the bar-roo- A' few
kerosene lamps ranged along the walls shone
dully thiough a blue haze of tobacco smoke.
Long wooden settees covered the iloor, which
was dirty and uncarpcted. It was Saturday
night, and a larger number than usual of men
aud youths lounged upon tho scats or gathered
in groups about the hall, across the rear end of
which extended a stage, with footlights aud
curtain. A low, dingy-whit- e gallery, connect-

ing with tho stage aud running half way around
the room, was divided into a dozen or more lit-

tle stalls, called "wine-rooms- ." In them cer-

tain moneyed aud reckless patrons of the placo
could sit at their ease while drinking and view-

ing the stage and scene below, or they could
with curtains screen themselves completely from
the public gaze, as they preferred.

Such was tho thriving young Western city's
most notorious den of vice, sink ot iniquity,
centre of sinful contagion, etc., igainst which
the voim- - minister hau recently thundered.
Ills first bermou, delivered tbo Suuday before,
had made a piofouud impression. Ithad set all
tho better portion of the community to talking
about this plague-spot- , known as a "dive,"
though it was up one llight from tho main
street. The Daily Mirror printed the sermon in
full, with warm editorial indorsement. It ap-

plauded his earnest, fiery declaration that he
would not, could not, discuss dogmas aud
creeds, living or dead, till ho had done his best
to start a crusado against tho pestilential sin at
their very doors. Until this foul snare, which
was set before their eyes openly, but into which
even the boy from his Sunday school were
blindly walking until this was destroyed,
there was no higher or holier duties to perform,
no moio vital themo to dwell upon. It was a
strong, 6tirring blast from a mall-cla- d warrior,
who did not 6eek in distant lands for tbo foe in
his own house.

With the crusading spirit strong within him,
Mr. Ashton, in tho midst of his preparation of
his second sermon, determined to slip out of his
study quietly and see tho monster of vice with
his own oyes. Then, returning with its hideous
vlsago still fresh in mind, ho could vividly de-

scribe it on the morrow.
So, taking a seat well up to tho stage, for ho

was rather near-sighte- d, ho looked about him.
It could scarcely bo pharisalcal, ho thought,
with a shudder of disgust, to thank the Lord
that ho was not as soino other men were such
as those around him. "What enjoyment could
they get out of such a repulsive place 1 Tho
foul air was hot aud nauseating. Aheady bo
felt slightly feverish, and his head was begin-

ning to throb. Theio was none of tho glitter
and glare which ho had expected to find. Hut,
of course, it was early yet; ho would wait as
best ho could for tho curtain to llse.

Mcanwhilo ho studied tho faces of thoso near-

est to him, trying to read their thoughts, listen-

ing to their talk, aud endeavorlug to put him-

self in their places. Two brawny fellows, with
an Irish brogue, weio warmly arguing about a
etriko of Iron workeisthenin progress, and their
reeking whisky-drinker- s' breath swept over his
thin, shrinking nostrils. Next to them, three
boys, tho oldest not over fifteen, wero animat-
edly discussing, while puflllng cigarettes, tho
peculiarities of their "boss," Such shocking
profanity, so carelessly uttered, tho minister
had never beforo heard. They left their seats,
and, following them with his eye down tho hall
and through tho open door, ho suw them go
into tho bar-ioo- stopping on tho way to chat
a mlnuto with tho siren at tho
entrance. Ho began to realize that ho had got
into another world, the Inhabitants of which
neither know norcaicd what ho might havo
been say lug about them fiom his fashionable
pulpit to his silken and fur-cla-d congregation.
Clenching his thin, white bauds together pas-
sionately, ho longed for tho power of an auto-
crat that ho might arise aud cominaud that this

ulcer bo instantly cut out, theso
good-hearte- d hut lmbruted ones about him
forced to walk in tho liirht till thoy came to
know, as thoy must in time, that It was vastly
better than darkness.

Tho whining of a fiddle, followed by tho
clamor of a small orchestra, interrupted his
thoughts, and presently up wont the lights and
tho curtain. It was a variety performance, some-
what abovo tho average, as a traveling company
hud gone to pieces in tho city that week, and
some of tho members, unable lor reasons of a
distinctly financial nature to return to Chicugo,
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had In their stranded necessity turnel to tho
divo stage. They wero skilled In tlio ai tot mak-
ing both good and wicked peoplo laugh. Mr.
Ashton was forced to confess to himself that tho
stago performance was a deal more innocent
than tho surroundings. To be sure, some of tho
actresses appeared In tights and nil of them woro
abbreviated skirts, but sd, as ho knew, did act-
resses occasionally in tbentres and opera-house- s

of the highest respectability. Stamp out the bar
nnd wino-ioomsnn- d thcio'would bo nothing so
very debasing about tho resort, ho decided. And
after that he made no more mental memoranda.
For upon the stage camo ono who instantly
caught, nnd held bio serious, short-sighte- d eyes
as none had done before. Ho lcaued forward
breathlessly, his henrt boating like n r,

a scarlet lino in either cheek. Tho volup-
tuous form, so freely displayed, did not affect
him In tho least, but tho face tho face l bo
could 6co nothing else. It thrilled him with a
nameless ecstasy, tho arch glance from tho
sparkling eyes, tho pouting red lips, tho curves
of chin and cheek, guiltless of paint, It was to
him no gaudy dancer, but a living plcturo sud-
denly advancing from out of n hidden nook of a
half-forgott- time. Who who was she ? Of
whom did sho so vividly remind him? Ilocnugbt
up his flimsy progrnmmo. "Belle la Keltic, tho
famous queen of tho variety statrc." It was a
He. She was not a cieaturo of thatsoit. Did
she look nt him then? Did she know him,
though ho could not i ecognlzo her ? Ills hands
crew moist ns he twisted tho programme around
them ucrvousl'. Sho sang to him alone, of that
ho was positive, and If ho could have seen him-
self as she saw him, his clear-cu- t, Intellectual
face standing out In sharp contrast to the heavy
features around him, be might not havo won-
dered that sho looked at him as sho did. Her
dancing, though graceful, annoyed him; her
songs he did not hear, except ono that told of
by-go- love; that stirred him strangely. Sho
seemed to talk to him with her oyes, and held
blm spellbound. But It could not Inst forever.
She vanished the way sho had come, and with a
choking gasp he realized that she waB gone.
For him the lights wero out, tho performance
ended. He sat dazed for a few minutes and
then, grasping his hat, was about to leave his
seat, having seen much more than he came to see,
when n boy touched his elbow and handed him
a slip of paper. Seeming intuitively to know
what II. meant, ho unfolded thouoto and readnt
a glance:

"An old friend would like to see you. Fol-
low the boy."

He was comparatively a stranger in the city,
probably nobody in tho hall knew him. But he
did not stop to reason. Certainly ho could not
bo blamed for following the boy to sec an old
friend. Ho had no thought o'f turning back
even when his small guldo led him into the low
callcry, by way of the side door near the stage.
Beforo be fully realized where he was he stood
in one of the calmly-li- t wine-room- s, alone with
the queen of tho variety stage. Sho sat with
her bick to tho audience-roo- below, between
which and her snowy shoulders was n dingy
red curtain. Still arrayed In her scanty dancing
attire, her dainty, silvery shoes elevated to tho
edge of a round table upon which were bottles
and glasses, she coolly surveyed him.

"You wished to seo me ?" he said, unhesi-
tatingly, advancing a step.

"Certainly," sho replied, taking her feet off
the table and rising; "but 1 don't want to se'e
you as white as n ghost. What's tho matter ?

Do I scare you ?"
"It is tho foul air below. I am not used to it

and I have had a few dizzy spells lately," ha
murmured, unsteadily, leaning on the table as,
for an instant, even sho seemed blurred and
far-awa- y looking.

Sho came to him at once, took his hat from
bis nerveless hand, aud ran her cool fingers
soothingly over his aching forehead.

"Hete, down with this aud jou'll feel better,"
she said, pouring out some liquor from ono of
the bottles. lie recoiled with a shudder, put
the glass from his lips, and stepped back.

"You mistake," be said, gravely; "I am not
a frequenter of this place I am a clergyman."

"As If I didn't know you," she laughed,
gayly; "and to think you didn't know mc
Don't you really recognize me ? Come, look,
not around, but at me, once, good and bard,
and see if I am not an old friend."

Sho poised aiiily before him, and then, us he
still seemed puzzled, she said, softly:

"Ned!"
"A lhuno of red shot across tho Bev. Edward

Ashton's pallid face.
"Olive I Olive Favour I My God, is it you V

he whispered, and sank into a chair by the table,
6tarine at her dumbly, sho still smiling. Tho
minister was a young man, but his heart had
once been wriiuur by this same fair woman. No,
not the same. That was years ago, aud sho wa6
then not as 6ho must bo now. Equally en-

thralling sho bad been to him then, though;
and most terribly had sho disappointed both
him and all her Irieuds. Sho it was who had
turned his e. In the bitterness of his
sorrow ever her mad conduct ho had 6ethis faco
heavenward. And ho had not known her that
night till then 1

She saw that he was profoundly moved, but
6ho did not know how fiercely he was trying to
crush back tho feeling which burned in his eyes
as ho looked at her.

Perching on tho table, sho caught hold of his
hand and begau to talk to him of old times. But
ho did not listen to her. Ho was conscious of
tho squealing of tho orchestra-violin- s, tho
stamping of heavy feet, and tho tomfoolery
upon tbostago. Iu tho adjoining stall ho beard
a drunken man trying to sing a ribald song
with a woman, who was laughing at tho maudlin
attempt. Presently, though soft fingers held
his own and a fascinating lace was closo to his,
though satiny shoulders were so near him
presently ho would arise and put Satan from
him. But ho could not do it instantly. Sho
was so frankly Joyous, 60 merrily bewitching,
not a repellant lincfiom her laughing eyes to
the tiny shoes whoso heels sho was knocking
together as sho sat boforohlm. With an Inward
wrench bo shut his eyes, and was about to stand
erect and forbidding, when bo was shocked by
a chuckling laugh behind blm. Withdrawing
his hand from hers, us if from tho touch of fire,
ho turned his head with a guilty Hush. A mau,
in a flaxen wig and comedian's stuge-gar- stood
in tho curtained doorway.

"I know that they're guilty, but, oh, they're
so sly 1" laughed tho Intruder, repeating a lino
of a topical song ho had just been singing on
tho stago, and, bowing low, ho disappeared.

Mr. Ashton reached for his bat, tho flush
dying out of his faco and leaving it very palo.
But sho put out her hand restraining!, a quick
glitter of anger melting to tenderness in her
marvelously expressive oyes.

"It's only Jack," sho said, hastily; "don't
mind blm nor bis Impertinence."

"Jack?" questioned Mr. Ashton, hoarsely,
wavering agaiu under her glance.

"Yes," 6bo 6ald, carelesslj; "but ho novcr
troubles me. I do as I pleaso In all things.
You needn't think of retreating now, though.
Ho has caught you, fairly or unfairly. If you
went now ho would bo sure to havo it in tho
morning papers, and mako a few dollars out of
tho scandal, don't you seo? But If you will
bldo a wee, and bo sociable and sensible, I'll
answer for it that not a whisper from blm gets
to tho sensitive ears of your goody-good- y

frieuds,"
Each word sank like burning acid deep into

tho young minister's heart. Ills faco grow
ghastly, tho little stall swam
round and lound, tho bright creaturo loaning
towaid blm seemed to be recodingin aluminous
mist.

"Ollvo, Olive !" ho gasped, reaching out
Wildly towaid her.

"My poor old Puritan Ned," sho said, softly,
sinking on her knees beforo him; "let tills and
mo cheer you. For once forget everything but
that you and I are hero; neither of us will ever
bo hero ugulu, aud uover again, perhaps, will

wo bo together. Drown caro and enjoy your-
self, Ned, dear old boy."

Sho lifted tho glass ho hnd once rejected to
bis lips. Ho this lltno clutched it, and, though
it was not wine but a far stronger liquor, ho
drank it to the last drop as If it wero cooling
water.

In tho gray of tho Sunday morning, whllo tbo
city was still slumbering, a tall, black-coate- d

priestly figure stole homeward like a belated
night-thie- f. Snow had fallen during tho dark-
ness, and tho wide street ot the now town was
smooth and trackless, whito and soft as wool
beneath his hurrying feet. Ills footprints,
showing a black trail behind him on tho side-wul- k

stones, teemed to his foverlsh eyes to
mark tlio passage of a foul thing over tlio daz-
zling purity, each Etcp defiling the spotless
way. Beaching his residence, ho let himself in
with his latch-kny- , and in another minute,
noiseless as a burglar, bo was bidden in his
study.

Brazen bells clanged out In tho crisp wintry
air, calling to church the just and tho unjust,
earthly saints, and human sinners. The first
sleighs of the season jingled along with merry
disturbance of tho quiet, frosty atmosphere.
Tho broad streets, house tops, and foncca
gleamed in tbo sun, each evenly lucrusted with
frozen jewels by tho gentlo snowfall. The ring-
ing laughter of boys, snow-ballin- g one another
by the curbstones, mingled with the music of
tho belle. Sleigh load after sleigh load ot
church-goer- s arrived at tho stately entrance ot
the church, which was tho architectural pride
of tho young city. Within Its lofty walls tho
organ lolled its rumbling voice high up to tbo
voultcd roof.

Ladies in furs and 6ilks, gentlemen In over-
coats and broadcloth followed tho soft-foote- d

ushers up the richly-carpete- aisles to the luxu-
rious pews. Flowers rare and costly were be-
foro the pulpit, and added to their fragrance
wero the delicate perfumes from numerous fairer
roses in tho shape of the city's most beautiful
daughters. Tho pews wero filled to the last one.
It was a great congregation the greatest tho
church bad ever held. 'So tho reporter decided
as bo sharpened his pencils and noted the promi-
nent men present, from the mayor down. The
famo of the young minister's eloquence had
gathered together all of tho city's lcadeis to lis-
ten to bis second sermon. But he was late in
appearing. Minute after minute wcut by, tho
organ ceased lo sound nnd then began again.
Tbo oflleial chief of the church's lavmeu grow
uneasy. Id would bo a great pity to disappoint
such a splendid assembly by an untimely sick-hcadac-

He did not know that tbo young
minister might even then bo working at his ser
mon, with flaming oyes and trembling fingers,
trying to make up lost time. But ho did know
that Mr. Ashton had not looked overstrong.
Finally ho slipped into his overcoat and went
out in search of the tardy preacher. It was but
a few steps to the pastor's residence.

"Mr. Ashton, I think, is still in his study,"
said the housekeeper; "I have not seen him this
morning."

"But it ie late," protested the churchman, in
soft indignation at such thoughtlessness. Elo-
quence was not punctuality, and thero wero the
honorable mayor and tbo highest people in tho
city kept waiting. Ho tapped sharply at tbo
study door, then ho called aud shook tho knob.
Then, finding tho door locked, and being as-

sured by the now alarmed housekeeper that the
minister must bo there, bo, being a strong man
and by this time excited, burst the look and
flung open the door.

In the chilly study, darkened by the drawn
curtains at tbu windows, nothing but cold ashes
in tho grate, tho minister lay sleeping his last
sleep. Drawn up to his writing-tabl- e, upon a
loungo was extended bis black-overcoat-

form. Tho upturned face, though rigid in
death, yet showed lingering about tbo whito
lips a tender smile, as if in tho solemn repose
he bad been visited by a pleasant dream. A
bottle labeled "chloral" stood upou the table.
The churchman groaned in horror:

"He must havo felt nervous and taken an
overdose ! He has been dead for hours. "

Beneath the bottle lay two scraps of papei.
Upou ono was penciled:

"An old friend would like to sec you. Follow
the boy."

Upon the other, a trembling scrawl, tho pen-
cil still besido it:

"Let him that tldnketh he standcth, take heed
lest he fall."
MRS. CAIIID AND HER VIEWS.
Sho UtiH :i Iiovoly Homo, a Lovely Husband,

and Malccs Famous Tea.
From the Evening World.

Mrs. Mona Cuird, whoso views of mnrriape aro
known to fame, is a woman of culture, a lover
of jewels and laces and dainty draperies, open to
nil esthetic inllucuccs. Her drawing-roo- in
London rellects her quaint and original taste in
its arrangements, its Inviting ingle nooks, and
tho odd windows over tho mantel. Tbo "den"' in
which sho writes cries out airninst its name. It
is a marvel of white enamel and delicate tintlngs,
oven tho bookcases and tho pretty wrlting-desl- c

showing tho ilecklcss finish. Mr. Calrd proclaims
himself ready to maintain against all the world
that his wlfo makes tho best cup of tea In Lon-
don. She is u pretty figure while serving it.
clothed in a long, falling nousc-rob- o in tints of
pink and gold. Her sott, heavy brown hair
waving low on her forohend, thodainty cups nnd
saucers, fragile as eggshells, seeming Jitter bur-
dens than sociological treatises for her lingers.
Mr. Caird is a pon of Sir James Ciilnl. and, judg-
ing from his qulz.ieal expression when tho sub-
ject arises, Is moro interested in bis wife's tea
thau in her theories. Ho listens respectfully,
however, whllo sho tells me that hor views of tho
marriage relation havo been misunderstood
quite generally.

"Instead of holding," sho said, "that men and
women should bo allowed to marry and sopnrnto
ii3 easily as tbcv would moot for u visit in u
country house, I believe most steadfastly in life-
long marriages; but tho bond should boa lreo
contract, resting on lovotmd conscience, and if
husband and wlfo found that, after nil. their
union was u mlstako and harmonious life to-
gether impossible, thoy should not bo forced to
llvo on for tho rest of their dnyn n terrible exis-
tence, outraging both body and soul. Strango ns
it may seem, I bollovo tlmt to make marringo
dissoluble is tlio wny to greater permanence in
tlio rotation. Tho taot that a thing cannot bo
uudono Is enough to mnko ninny wish to try.'"

"Do you advocato any immediate changes?"
"Only education to n higher view of mnrriago

responsibilities. All theso things nro matters of
evolution."

Mrs. Calrd is n restless soul. and. like mnny
Americans but lew Englishwomen, an occasional
victim of nervous prostration.

Kicking Is Contagious.
Kansns City Globe.

Did you ever hear an old crank get started to
kicking In a crowded street-car- ? Ho starts In
by complaining that every car on the lino Inva-
riably tried to miss him, tho conductor and grip-ma- n

turning their heads In another direction as
bo stood waving his cane on tho crossing. Then
bo spouts about tho general lack of accommo-
dation on all cablo lines in tho country, declar-
ing that bo novor encountered a com teous em-
ploye of ono of them in his life. By this time
two old women sitting opposlto him havo bo-co-

Interested, and thoy follow suit with a talo
of cable-ca- r woe. In turn every old woman and
man in tho car remembers and relates somo
grlevanco against cablo lines and servants, and
only the young lady In ono corner aud the

in tbo other nro left to form tlio over-
whelming m!noiity,tho satisfied public,

For tho Most Popular Boy or Girl,
Tun Sunday Hi:uali is going to give a mag-

nificent present to tho Washington boy or girl
who obtains tho largest number of yotes in a
contest which begins to-da- y. Keird tho full par-
ticulars of it on tho twcutleth page of
IIUltALI),

E"03R. IFXKTIE! SHOESVISIT THE NATIONAL HOTEL SHOE STOHK.
499 PENNA. AVENUE N. W.

OUR GOODYEAR' flfft yj)ft(j OUR FRENCH
WELT &! Plk DONGOLA

CALF SHOE,!!? H(R LADIES' BOOT,

FOR GENTS l&IJP tSWlfr 1r,ATN 0U PATENT T0E3'

IN THREE STYLES OF TOES. SHOBJ OPFRA OH COHMOff SENSE.

Edwin Clapp's Fine Shoes for dents a Specialty.

HEABQUARTEES FOE AMERICAN WATCHES.

1 caiM'.v tho ljU'Kest utwoirt-mcis- t

ofAmerican Watches,
DiainondM, and 14-Car- at

GI1 UiistiB&M in tZtitt city,
and will Hell you n credit
at cash prlcc.M. dill and ex-

amine my special. Sine of
American Watches.

SALTZSTE1N, ,JXS .TISWiEiXEiR,,
505 SEVENTH STREET NORTHWEST.
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CHOICE CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

Examine the Fine Selected Stock o Ladies' nnd Gents' POCKETBOOKS, BILL BOOKS,
CARD CASES, PURSES, SHAVING and TOILET CASES, COLLAR aud CUFF BOXES,
MUSIC ROLLS, and WRITING TABLETS.

The Largest Line of Ladles' and Gents' FURNISHED and UNFURNISHED SATCHELS
and VALISES.

Also a Largo Lino of TRUNKS and HARNESS of tho very best quality of goods. Twenty
per cent, discount on Horse Blankets and Lap Covers. 'WHIPS in largo variety.
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425 7th St., next to Odd Fellows' Hall.
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We keep on hand a Well-Selecte- d Stock ol

STOVES, in a Variety of Styles and Sizeo, and

shall be glad to show them, more glad to sell

them.

SMALL GAS BOILERS at $1.15 and $1.50, Good for a Hasty
Cup of Tea or Coffee.

Tenth

&&

Street

IcELROY'S ART STOKE,
1003 PENNA. AVENUE.

ilLiO-- T NOVESLiTIBS.
PICTURE FliAMES in Gold, Wliito mid Gold, Silver, Ivory,

aud in all kinds of Hard Wood.

KKQILDING OLD FRAMES A SPECIALTY. PAINTINGS CLEANED, RESTORED, AND
VARNISHED. PICTURES HUNG, BOXED, AND SHIPPED AT SHOUT NOTICE.
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